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“WE GO WHERE DEMOCRATIC PRINCIPLES POINT THE WAY ;—WHEN 'IH;Y CEASE TO LEAD, WE CEASE TO

- g e

BY JOHN G. GIVEN.]

The Mind, The Heart, And Sonl.
The Human Mind, that lofiy thing,

The palace and the throne,
Where reason 2its 2 scepired king.

Oh! who with silent step shell trzes

The borders of that haunted place,
Nor in his weskness own

That mystery and warvel bind

That Joity thing. the Haman Mind:

The Human Heart, that restiess thing, |
The tempter, and the Lried,
The joyous, yet the suffering,
The source of paiu und pride.
7 he gorgeons—1ihronged —ile desolate—
The scat of Louve, and luir of Hate—
Sell stung~self.defled,
Yel do wo uless thee as thou art,
T'hou restiess thing, the Haman Heart!

The Human Soul, that stariliog thing!
Mystericus, yet sublime,

The Angel siegping on tha wing,
YWorn by the scufl of timg;

The beautiful, the veijed, the bvund,

The earth enthralled, the glory erowascd,
‘The smitien in its priue.

From Heaven in tears, to earth it stole,

Ihut startling thiog, the [Tumas Seull

O ssk of hua
Tho erring, bul torgiven— -

And this 1s man!

While o'er his vision drear and dim
The wrecksof tyme are driven,

If Pride er Pussion in thelr power,

Can sten the tide, or turn the houar,
Orsland m place of Heaven?

He b

Creator! Fether! none but thea!

SEAS cona i smmn

adw the brow—he bends the kice —

IMEIBTHLBNIAOVS:

May Ballic,
OR LOVE AND LEARMING,

L}

BY MRS. CAROCLINE H. BUTLER.

. T

(coNCLUDED.)

One evening he despatched a hasiy nole
to our young school-master, und requested
to see himn immediately upon business of
a private nature. . -

Heavens how poor Harry trembled as
he perused this terrible summons! All
was discovered then—Mr. Lillfe knew of
his presumptuous love, and had seat to |
banish him forever from the presence of
May.—Aud then our litle heroine—into
what an agony of doubt and apprehension |
was she thirown, as she read the billet
which Harry countrived to slip inte her
hand.

At the hourappointed, with an unsteady |
hand, Harry knocked at the door of Mr.
Lillie’s library. ‘T'hegreat Diogenes him-
sclf appeared at the thresh-hold—and 1m- |
azine the surprise of our hero tobe gree-
ted with:

*Come in, come in, my dear sir—I am
most happy to see you," (shaking hum
warmly by the hand.) *Sit down, Mr.
Warren,’ (inotioning to a seat at the table
of the gods.) ¢It has long been my wish
to know you beiter than my very limi.ed
time would allow—my pursuits,” (glancing
complacendly around him,) ‘are a great
bar to social intercourse. ‘I'he muses,
Mr. Warren, the muses I find are
jealous ladies—do you cultivate their ac-
quaintance? No? Ah, I am surprised,

high opinion of your talents.’
tHarry bowed, and said something about
honor, &ec., &e.

it is coming! thought Harry,) ‘my daugh-
ter, I am inclined to believe, has made

great proficiency under your iustruction— |

you have my thanks for initiating her into
some of the more abstruse sciences which
she never before attended to.’

Did Harry dream, or was the wrath of
Mr. Lillie veiled under the most cutting
irony! He could only bow, and smile *a
ghasily smile.’

sAnd speaking of the Muses, my dear
young sir,’ continued Mr. Lillie, ‘I have
just been amusing myself with a trille—a

favored—and accordingly with true bom-

bastic style Mr. Liule read several stanzas
from the closely written pages of his poem. i
Never had Harry lisiened to such trash |
—he could hardly credit his senses that |
any one should be so inflated with vanity |
as 10 aeem it even passable! o

‘Ah, it strikes you I see,” said Mr. Lil-|
lie. ‘I knew it would. Yes, | seeit hmsi
your vein exactly—this convinces me our |
iasles arc congenial.’ |

Again  Harry bowed-—not daring 1o |
trust lus voice, he was forced to nod his |
head conunually like o Chinese mandarin |
in a toy-shop.

*Mr. ‘:amg't Pfﬂ'c:ﬁded the author,
wheeling his chair rou and regard
our hero with great benignity, +] hﬁc i:::lg-
bibed a grea: regard for you, and mean 0!

| *l honor you the more for

% e -
! hanish l—1nete 12 N

: plaus—2g
| will reach ,ghe city—>3lorms aud Willis
| will rank you wmong their favorite young

very |

Forrow.”

| make your fortune—1to smooth your path [
| 1o eminence.

Yes, I ke you, and am
convinced there is no one more worthy

| than vourselfl o reecive—"
And breathes hi¥ judgiueat tone |

Harry siarted—his face radiant wiih
hope, he bent eagerly forward to ecalch
the rest of the sentence.

*But, by the way, m§$ young friend,

| tial.’

*Certainly, my dear sirl’
Harry, almost breathless.

*Yes, Mr. Warren, there is something
about you which pleases me, aud there-
| fore 1 am about to coufecr upon you a most
| precious gift—to bestow upon you my—
| ah, can’t you guess what it is!’ smiling
{ archly.
{  +0, my dear said Harry, seizing
{ his hand, il I might dare to hope!’
{ *Yes, Mr. Warren, I am sbout to give
| my-—poem!’

‘Y our poem!’

‘:-i_‘.‘ p'.}:.’:i'l.'

*Your poem?!’

exclaimed

. .
a1r,

: *Yes, my poem—that is, the reputation
i of the thing.’ :

|  Harcy started up, and paced the room
{ ag if pursued by all the furies.

t *Ah, I thought I shonld surprise you,
| eried Mr. Lillie. *Com s, 8it down arain.
{ I said 1 would make your fortune, and I
t will. Now this poam. Me. Warren, you
shall have the honor of delivering belore
| the Liyeeuin as vour pwn—think of that
~—as your own produciion

Poor Harey was struck aghast. *DBui,
my dear sir,” he exclaimad, *l can uesecs

cousent 10 suci a4 grass 11

vour delica-

replicd the poey
need ol
l.:HL‘n.".':-iullL}

shull deliver

(*'I'he Lord deliver me!’
\ [ 4000 deliver ne.

oilarvy.) ‘Listeneis will ap-

s will be solicited—yvour fame

[l T

3
 VOUuDY nman, TDuUL

it between
friends, we perfecily
oither '\'L’lli k.‘]\‘)‘-\'-——‘. ayd

;'.' OBix.,

ly prad

this

poeis—Lliig—

But, Mr. Lillie, why not deliver this
poem yourseli—why nol wear your ewn
laurels!’ interrupted Harry.

sAhem——=Nr. Warren, [ am averse
popularity—notoriety of any kind 1 detest
—1 preter to quafl stealthtly the fount of
Helicon, and tread with felied footsteps thie
Parnassian hill—stop, that’s a new idea,
I'll noteit. Solong as | have the mental
sauislaction of Knowing the poem is mine,
what matlers it whetiler you or | have
the reputation! Say no mbre—jyou ac-

| eept my proposition of course.’

*Nota word, my dear sir—I will take
care thet your are invited to deliver the
next Lyceum lecture—two weeks
remaber.  'L'hat gives you ample time
to study the poem and conceive my mean-
ing.—Come here ciery eveningz—;ou
shall have my assistance. [ will
tain youany longer—zood nizht. You will
find May somewhere—in tue drawing-
1com most probaoly; she will be glad to
see you, for I dure say she is puzzinyg her

hence

little head about something which you

can explam. Good night’

This latter clause sutiiced to check zll
further oppositien from Harry, for the
moment 41 least, and with rapid sieps he
; now sought the drawing rooum.

| sDear Harry!” eried May, springing|
for I assure you I have forined a very |

towards him as he entered, and looking
ap4n his face as il to read there the siern

; mandate which was to separate them for-

| ever.
‘My daughter, Mr. Warren,” (ah! now |

*Dearest May, do not tremble thus,
. replied Harry, leading her to a seat, *be-
lieve me you have no cause.’

*‘Ah—does he then approve of our love?
exclaimed May; her sweet young face il-
| lumined with hLope.
|  *Your father has been kiand, my dear
, girl, and that he does not even suspeet our
love 1| em con.iaced, or he would have
been less so.

' ina most awkward predicament. Listen,

' dear May, and help me it you ecan.’
_mere flight of fancy—if you have a few | ) |
moments leisure now, I will read you a | the conversation he had just had with her |
few passages.’ !

Of course our hero considered himself |

He then as briefly as possible related

father, and the strange proposition he had
made him. No wonder he felt the merry
lau h with which the little maiden closed
fus rueful conversauon.

+Confess now, Hurry, you deem papa’s
poem most execrable stuff’! shesaid, look-
ing him archly in the face.’

*Dear May, you know [—=’

‘Confess, confess, Harry—no equivoea-
tion?’ eried May, shaking her hile fipger.

*Well, Mav, ! will be honest then—you
know, dear one, { would not for worlds
wound your feelings, but reaily I must
confess | never listened to more senseless
jargon!’

«That’s excellent—:he more absurd the
better,” said May laughing; *and you will
deliver it, Harry.’

+May? exclaimed her lover reproach-
fully, *you cznnot ask me to meke mysell
ridicalous?’

this conversation must be strictly confiden- |

cach |

-~ ]
mieias- |

not de- |

tis kinduess, however, if |
| it may be called so,” (and then the lip of
' Harry curled doubtingiy,) *has placed me |

EBIENSBURG, THURSDAY, AUGUST 30, 1849.

‘Hewn—do you love me, Harry?

*Can you doubt it, dearest May?'

“Then if you love me, as Hamlet says,
‘speak the speech,l pray you.” Nodoubt
| it will be hissed—so much the better—
1 vou will be laughed at—Dbetter still—"

*May, May!" cried her lover, turning
jaway from her, T you loved me you
would not say this?’

*Ah—mnot if it gains papa’s consent to
f our union!’
| * That indeed—but, dearest May, to be-
come a laughing stock—1to have the fin-
- gers ol derision pointed at one—to feel the
lash of the eritie, and—"
| «To ecall liule may your own!' added
i the eoaxing gipsy.

% gns |
W ho could resist such an appeal from

such a pair of rosy lips? or unrelenting
belhiold the mute f‘!lhlu-.‘n-_‘c ol those beau-
| tiful eyes! Not Harry; no, nor any other
young lover 1 am sure.

From that evening, dear reader, only
timagine my unlucky hero imprisoned
hoar alier hour with the learned author,
Cdeclatming that—sinfernul poem,’ (I quote
| Harry's own words.) Do you net pity
him?

But then—the

stolen half hour below,
assisting little May in her lessons—io you
not eavy him!?

\ In the mean time Mr, Liilie had got
been idle. He had forwarded letters to
some of the most influenual men of the
neighboring towas, iaviting them to attend
i ceam, where as he informed
them, 2 young author, a poel, was to make
118 CE0U! Inteiligenl

pity. In coafidence he

they would be as

= BERA LAY

belore their

commau-
assared them
onished at the depth and
l!\‘ !!'-Lj.

power of his ge;

himsell

s LS.
looked over the poem, and although he
wou.d not wish 1o foresiatl say, that he

 had neverread such a |‘-nnluc;i.].1!

The evening arrived, and (rom
every tucnpike and eross-road people came
flocking in te listen to the yvoung author——
the fidvor of Mr. Lillie,

compliment (aelr lavorile——the

evenifal

spoie becagse ol
aothers to
.

CLDRINIASIET.

Eiscorted by the great and leagned Dio- |

genles Lillie, Esq,, and a few of the lead-
inz members, Harey was conducted to the

i;z_.;i. and seated within the enclosure of
the platform.

2’0 depict his feelings would be impos-
Knew he was 1o make

hims=ell ridiculous, and was tempted more

Si1i8—=i18

anoili

thun once to turn his back and quit I.IIL‘I

scene of his approaching disgrace.

Not-

withstanding the tempung reward he had

in view, the alternative was a lhard one— |

but his eye turned to 2 distant corner of
the hall where face of May
smiled upon him, and her fairhand waved

enecouragement.

the sweet

litke a hero,
, Hawey now arose, and aller a fow prelim-
iuaries iutroduced—"The Golden Age.’
The two first sianzas clicited a gene.al
smile [rom the audience—inliuenza be-

came uvaiversal, to judge from the cough-

Resolving to meet his fate

ing and Aew-ming! Between the fitih

. and sixth, many persons leil the house,
and as Harry with the energy of despair
drew near the close of the first canto, the
hissing and hooting of the boys outside
and 1 the building was almost deatening,
while cue of the commiuee arose and ad-
vised the orator to sit down!

With all the self sausiaction of 2 martyr
his eye suddenly fell upon the autfhior,
whom he detected at a glance to be the
most aciive 1o the war of ridicule which
was waging a2gainst him. Rage for the
| moment overcame his diseretion. Hurl-
ing the manuseript upon the floor, he

| sprang [rom the desk, made one leapdown |

the sieps, and rushed upon his deceitful
paton!
‘Do you dare to laugh at

L

me!’ he ex-

thee

| voice whispered: '
| *Harry, dear Harry, comeaway."—And

| vbeying ithe genile mandate, our hero suii-

i his moriification.

*poor fellow, he is almost beside himself 1

see——well, it is piulul trash afier all, and 1 |

fear 1 gave him wo much encouragement,
my frieadship got the beuter of judgment
—ve: his delivery is the worst—wh,; I am

mouthing would render Shakspeare ridic-
uloss, The poem reads well—depend
upon i, gentlemen, there is genius after all
where that poem came from.’

When wmir. Lillie reached home he
found Harry awaiting him, storming and
raving to and (ro in the hibrary like &« mad-
man. Rushing upon the great Diogenes
he seized him by the collar:

*Your conduct is unbearable!’ he ex-
claimed. *You shail do me justice—by
heaven you shali! 1 am not 1o be treated
Iin this way! Afler palming off your
{ wretched stuff vpon me, do you think I

He wavered no longer. |

clauned, pale with anger, ‘do you dare to |
utter a word, you—you who are yoursell

A littic hand was on his arm, and a soit |

|ered hiumselt’ to be led {rom the scene of

‘Poor fellow!” eried Mr. Lillie, recov-|
ering from the alarm of Harry's onset, |

not sure, gentlemen, but his ranting and |

am going to submit to your ridicule! No
sir, either go forward and acknowiedge
| yoursell openly as the author, or I will
post you at every corner!’

‘Be“ealm, pray be calm——we’ll setile it
all in 2 moment,’ said Mr. Lillie, pale and
trerubling—<I am really sorry that your
firstessay should have been so unsuccess-
ful.’

My first essay!” interrupted Harry,
indignantly. ¢l am not to be trifled with
—no sir—{ will expose yon at once—it is
you who shall bear the ridicule, not me!’

and Harry rushed to the door.
| ‘Stop—stop—my  dear young friend,’
I(friPd Mr. Lillie, caiching his arm—listen
[ a moment; for heaven's sake don't expose
me, it will be my ruin. 1 will give you
|anything you ask if you will only spare
{ me—you shall ha¥e money —’

‘Money! Can money ropiir the dis-

| grace you have heaped apon me—talk of
money to a man whe feels i:isful::retlupes |

| blasted!” exclaimed Harry; seornfully,
*Sir, there is bul one way to save your

| repatation.’

{ *And whatis that, dear sir?® eagérly

dwmlr*d the author.
sive me the hand of your daughter,’

N ol I'\.'a!“:‘il. f'!f':ts!:s'a

*‘My daughter, Mr. Warren—why you
| astonish me’—and Mr. Liilie paused and
pondered, bit his lips and rubbed his eye-
brows. *Why blesgmy soul, Mr. Wer-

had obtzined his charming wife by father-
ing the literary bantling of the learned Mr.
Lillie!

Denominational Nialislies.

he Meéthoedists in the United States,
including ‘the urch North and South,
and those clen-ﬁmimted Protesiani, number
in their body, ege million one hundred and
seventy-eight thousand six hundred and
twenty-six members. The Protestant
porticn number but eighty-three thousand
of this large aggregate. The number of
Methodist churches is not reporied in the
tables from which these statistics are com-
piled. ‘T'he number of ministers 1n the
Episcopal portion of this body is five
thousand aund eighty. The Baptists, in-
lcluding the Regular Anu-Missien. Free
| Will, and others, have eleven thousand two
| hundred and SiXly-six churches, six thou-
sand five hundred and ninety-eight minis-

ters, eight hondred and thirteen thousand
nine hundred and twenty-one members.

T'hie Prosbytenans, Old School and New,

' have one thousand and (wenty-seven
churches, threz theousand two hundred and
ministers, and three huendrel

| sixty-four
|

and twenty-four thousand four hiundredand | ; usual.

filty -three members. ‘I'he Congregation.
| alists have one thousind eight hundrad and

sixty-six churclies, onec thousand njne

: p | hundred and twelve ministers, and on

ren, May is but a chilid.” - ! =g 1 '
e el . hundred and nincty-three thousand and
*No matter,” was the answer, ‘will yon | ninetv-three. mutaban The Episcopa-

= N ATy Ll cC AUHIUCTS. 4.l 2 RISTHIR

or will vou not aceept my proposiizon?’ - y : Lt i)
‘ ”H FFORENOR BN m;‘ PP  hans have one thousznd one Liundred and
‘il not five hundred dollars, Mr. |, o0 i ¢ w caes, one thousand four
Wa t*l—-— AT . . - =t
i, = . - nundred and jout musiers, u;.j SiXiy-

sNo—nor five hundred thousand dol-

lars.’

*Well, Mr. Wariren, only don’t expose |

me; only pledge
L) .

me vour word of henor
taat my secret shall be inviclate, and May
is vours.’

Harry ealmed d)wn wonderfully quick
considering he had been in such”a passion,
and very oblidgingly made all the pledges
to his father-in-law that was to be

| red. .

*Buat there is one thine, Mr. Warren,
whith I must leavesto yeur generosity,’
said Mr: Lilhe.
motheriess child—if this arrancement
shoul | be repugnant to her feclings, 1 trust
vou will not p.e:s your claim—we may,
perhaps, find somc¢ other way to adjust
this hde difiicuity. 1 will eall May down,
and we may as well know at once
her fealings are.’

Harry ;'u!i‘__:‘ih‘\'.l. and walked to the win-
dow to conceal a smile, feeling atthe same
time more respect for Mr. Lillie for this
| last clause in favor o! child, than he

thought him capable of inspiring.

One glance atthe happy counienance of
her lover informed May the day was theirs,

And so shie mmmediately ok a great
many airs upon hersell—pouteu her preity
i1ps, and proiestied she thought it really ab-
surd the wlea of marrying a man who had

requt-

bis

made himsell so ridiculous—shie doted on
poets, that she was willing (o allow—Dbut
not such a eoncened fellow as wrote that
poem—she knew.

Harry meanwhile whistled ‘Rory O'-
More, and walked the room with an air
as much as to say, *1t is perieetly indifier-
. ent to me, Miss, which ever way you de-
cide.’

‘But, foolish child,” whispered her fa-
| ther, ‘the poem is minel’

‘¥ ours, dear papa—oh, that alters,
case—then vou wrote that swup—’

‘Hlush—hush, May. {Uhe public are
| fools, and ecannot appreciate true genius—
tne poem is a good poem.’

¢} think it has point, papa.’

‘Yes, and 1if those stupid ignoramuses
had not made such an outery, they would
| have seen that it terminates most feliei-
tiously.’

“I'vue, papa—one certainly could not
wish for a happier termination.’

‘But you see, May, I have particulhr
reasons that I do not wish to be known as
the author—and this poor young man feel-
(ing Much chaled by the treaument he has
secerved, jand which is perlecily natural
you know—’ :

‘Certainly, papa—the schoolmaster is
very sensiive.  Mercy, if you only knew

11 «
ulie

said greally inceused, he threatens to ex-
pose me:  You cair save me, May—your
hand will make all secure.’ crad
*Very well, dear papa—N>\Ir. Warren
has always becn kind to me atschool, and

1 like him very well—I do. papa,and so to '

| oblige you I will do as you wish,” said the
| arch maiden.
| Taking her hand, her father now led
| her up to Harry, and placed it within that
of the enraptured lover. And May, drop-
ping a little courtesy, very gravely assured
him that she would endeavor to mzke as
obedient 2 wife as she bad been a puapil.
Madam Rumorisa pryinggossip. How
she found cut the secret was never known
—but away she went gadding from house
to house, whispering that the schoolmaster

tMay s my only, and a |

wiial .

*Well, no matier now—any| feeling as 1 |

hundred
I.utherans
hundred and twe

ad five
T'he

r‘}L

seven thous

and fiiy
meambers.

ithousand ir

cliurches, fAve hundred and ninety-pnine
minislers, and one_hundred and foriv-nine

1 e vl

thousand six | ind
members. Tlie . Assoviaic
Cumberland and other Preshyterians, to-
wether with Relormed Duteh and 1

it all

e
Paadiladic

iweniv-hve

Relurmed,

Churches, have two thousand
and fifty two churches

b J
ninetly-one minisiers, an

Retormed

two haudred ana

Ll A - L] 4 »e -
members. I'ne Roman Catholies have
nine l;:;.’l-.,'r‘\..;_...' and seven churches, nine |

. | s 5 rs 7
anu Seveiliecn

hundred ministers, and one

mullion one hundred and nivety-nine thoa-
sand seven hundred members. The Uni-

tarians h ave two hundred aud forty-four
ciurches” 'The number of ministers and

members are not r;.-ls.-;:'iv-'_'.. but the number

of ministers 1s doubtless as large as the
number of churches, if not larger. 1f the

c.iurches contain, on an average, 4s many
as the Urthodox Congregzational churches,
the aggregate
seven thousand iive hundred aad thirty-two.

¥ L] 1
'ie nomber ol churches

:
number would be twenty-

veral

tlicse sc
of Meth
wiich are not reported, 1s twenty-one ithou-
saud nive huMiced and eighty-one. Al-
lowing the Methodisis ien thousand church-
Lite number woula D2
hirty-th ree thousand. The wole number
ol ministers 1 these deny

LWwo 1 e

eigrihiiz and

[}

denominations, exclusive ¥ii1SiS,

s, whole ! about
fl

pgaanalicns s

tweniy thousand eivh! hundred and
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inc -wiole nuuber gl GICHIDETS

ol churches four millious one hundeed and
ninety-seven thousand one hondred and

fortv-one.  Supposing the population of
the United States to be tweaty milh

wotld

e ga 'ad
15, 14

give one prolesser ol religion {0

every five of the irui_.--..ma'.rm—-:ml Hcindinyg
the childr n, one 1o three and a fraction,—
How oi these

y . gy 1 1 o
nany prolessors ol reigzion

arg not possessors wWe may not presume
to say, but undoubtedly e UOmaiscient
One would make 2 very material reduc-

| ton.  T'he Bapusis h we the | rgest nam-
ber of churches and ministers. 1'he Cath-
olies have the lu;‘g-'s! number of members,
‘I'he Methodists hiave the largest number

among the Protestant denominaions. 1he

have one
. -
ily-live |

‘,

lwo thousand and |
d

forly-one thousand seven hundred and forty |

Old Sehool Presbyterians have seven han- |

*"*.'ul ;u.al iweniv-Ave more chuarches than
the New School, one hundred and sixty-
iwo more and twenty-three

L

ministers,

| thousand nine hundied and fifiy-three moze |

[ memsers.

{ thousand _one Lundred and sixty more
churches than the Congregationalisis, one
thousand six hundred and hOity-two more

S W T S T
ministers, and gne hundred and forty-one

members.—Lresbyterian Advecalc.

|

; Dow's Natire.

The eceentric *Dow, Jr., in allusion to
! the exelusion of many would be ehurch-
goers from the sanctuary, by reason of the
enormously high pew rent in our fashion-
able churches,’ elharacteristically remarks:
“There is a high duty upon the fashiona-
ble waters of diving grace; and you have
to pay a penny a piece for a pibble at the
bread of life. To go to church in any
kiad of aiolerable style costs a heap =
year; and I know very well the reason
why a majority of you go to Beelzebub
is, berause you ean’t afford to go to Hea-
ven at the present exorbitapt prices!

The Old School and New |
School Presbyterians tegether, have two

thousand three hundred and sixty more :

brevity.
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A Romantic “Beauty” at Saraloza.

A correspondent of the New York
Tribune gives he following rich, rare, and
inizresung aecouni ol a beauuful femals
adveniuser, who sssumed the garb of the
sterner s2x at Saratoga:

A mos: singular and exciuag instanes
of femzle eccentnicity and daring reckless-
ness has just Genspired here, to the equal
amusement and amazement of all. Scme
tea days sinee there arrived in the Southern
train, and ook lodgings at Unicn Hell, a
youth apparently aboui 18 0120 years old,
of singular beauty, with raven locks, a
spurikling black eye, a complexion in whicly

i the lilly and rose seemed vividly striving

fur the sapremacy, a voice of silvery tene
and mellow richness, and au ease, maturi-
ty and brilliaucy of maunner altogether
unusual in a male so yonng, and which
atiracted the attention and excited univer-
sal admitraiion. la short he apreared to
be oae f thuse spce.mens of boyhoed,
upsp which nawre+s sometimes so lavish
int.Je Lestawment of her gifis, and which
are us rare @s they are pleasing znd attract-
iveggeombining zli the delicacy richness
of'fmale beauty, with a precocicusness of
mud anl menaer equally marked and

Wih a bolu yet by no meins
liarity, lie soon made the acquzin.
wre: of mothers and misses, who seemed
«l.ke captliv-ted with the young charmer,

. [} Ty
Fli.Cidl

v; the foriner confiding in Lis yout

wroleciion to their daughters, and the
latter subdued and enraptured by the beau-
tv of his person #nd the elegance of his
address. In the Batll room, with his fashi-
tonable dress coat butioned to the cliin;
!;Laa‘. metrical limbs, {5 contracted waist,
hi‘)mld, full cliesty, his delicate hands
and tiny feet, as he moved with exquisite
elusticity and grade through the danece, 2ll
eyes and many learts were fastened with
luvish intensi:y. Afier thus roling for a
week amid the most extravagant attenticns
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{awl courted his sttentious with jezlcus
b
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mamas, end the no less extraragam
affections of their captivaled daughters, the
young “Uriah Baden,” as he booked him-
ANTY T 1 el .
5‘.1[, sUUl ul:::;l-in;..-f.‘d.

From a fear of deteetion, or some other
cause, he retired to the neighboring village
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L of*Baillsion, and entered the National Law

pretence
be vn inaday or
two with the by}l ofhis baggage. Struck
with his appearance, and the ease and elo-
oguence of his conversitivnal powers, the
President, J. M. Fowler, Esq., assigned
him at once u performance in ofi-hand
speaking, which, with the trial and argu-
ment of causes, form a promineat part in

Scliool there as a pupil, under the
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that nis pareats would

the Instimtion. In this, his spesking
capacities were put lo a test oo severe for
a matter inere amusementy and dresding

an exposire which the presence of the
hundre ! young gentlemen connected with
the school might efiecr, and c:rainly
would rend:r most e n' arcassing and fear-
ful. he arain took Fronch leave, returned
to th™® plice, and stopped cnz of
minor hotels, where he spest the ni

in s'leat seclusion, a5 il reflect-

ine on the error of his ways,
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Jaring his former visit, he had coguet-
: : fair onss, and made three.or

an prolestations of love, which

had awikened a delicious hope in many
unsuspicious hearts, Henre the news of
his return led (o many eager but uunsuc-
cessful inquiries for his whereabonts,—~—
Yesterday mo ning there arrived here s

fine looking, middle aged geudeman znd
his lady, in a stai¢ of auxious exciiement,
having traced their errantdaughier atlength
t» the theatre of her comice-iragi
tares; and being directed
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ooms, tore of

evening, le

her
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malz disguise, and last

their home in New Jersey, with 2s sweet
and beautiful a looking dzughter as ever
graced the proper habilimen's of her sex,
with nothing to distingpish her from them

but hor exquisite persénal eharms and her
ned lo'wks, which, to comgplete the
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illuzion, she had cropped and suljecied to
the hand of the barber. As to the cause
of this strange adventure of ¢

1@ young gi
the sad, unapproachable silence of the pa-
rents {forbid mquiry, and the affair ended
as 1t began—a mysiery.
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EF%This is emphatically the age of
: Every thing must be bricl to be
popular. Shorl speeches, short sermous,
short trips, short stories, short e ditorials,
short credits; short everything is the order
of the dav. The prosy old fellows, who
had to econtrol with slow and measured
tread and phrase, and caution in though,
speech and aetion, have been (:._‘.{npeuad to
the wall, and gquick speken, fiery, ner-
vous, accomplish-it-instantly-ot-die-young-
gentlemen, have taken therr places. Ttis
a rare thing now-2-days to hear a loug
court-ship—the time hasgone by for seven
and year matches--a month, and
sometimes less, is 2il that is reguired now,
The great desire appears to be to econos
mise ume which i1s money.’
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